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of that penitent (as thou calft him) and reconciled King 
my brother, whofc Ioffe of his moft precious Queenc & 
Children, are cuen now to be a-frefh lamented. Say to 
roe, when faw’ft thou the Prince Florizxllmy fon ? Kings 
are no leffe vnhappy, their ifllie,not being gracious* then 
they arc in loofing them, when they haue approued their 
Vertues. 

Cam . Sir, it is three dayes fincc I faw the Prince:what 
his happier affayres may be, arc to me vnknownc : but 1 
haue (mifsingly) noted, he is of late much rctyred from 
Court, and is Idle frequent to his Princely cxercifcs then 
fonnerly he hath appeared. 

Pol. 1 haue considered fo much (^amillo) and with 
fome care, fo farre, that I haue eyes vnder my feruice, 
which looke vpon his remouednefle: from whom I haue 
this Intelligence, that he is fcldomcfrom thehoufc of a 
moft homely fhepheard : a man (they fay) that from very 
nothing, and beyond the imagination of his neighbors, 
isgrowneinto an vnfpcakableeftate. 

Cam . I haue heard (fir) of fuch a man , who hath a 
1 daughter of moft rare note : the report of her is extended 
more, then can be thought to begin from fuch a cottage 

Pol . That’s likewife pare ot my Intelligence : buc(I 
fcare) the Angle thatpluckes our fonne thither# Thou 
(halt accompany vs to the place, where we will (not ap¬ 
pearing what wc arc)hauc fome queftion with the fhep¬ 
heard ; from whofe fimplicity, I thinke it not vneafie to 
get the caufc of my fonnes refort thether. 'Prethc be my 
prefent partner in this bufinesjand lay afidc the thoughts 
of Sicillia, 

Cam . I willingly obey your command. 

Pol . My beft Camitlo, wc muft difguife our felues.Ev/Y 


Scena Inertia. 


Enter Auto lie us fwging. 

When Daffadtls begin to peere } 

With heigh the T)oxy oner the dale , 

Why then comes in the fweet otheyeere , 

For the red blood ratgns in y winters pale. 

e 

The white Jbeete bleaching oh the hedge, 

IVith hey the fweet birds,O hew they fug: 

Doth fet my pegging tooth an edge. 

For a quart of Ale u a dtjhfor a King. 

The Larkefhat tirraLyrachaunfs, 

With heigh,the Thrufhandthe lay : 

Are Summer fongtfor me and my Aunts 
whtle we lye tumbling in the hay. 

I haue feru’d Prince Flonzell, and in my time wore three 
pile, but now I am out offeruice. 

Tut (ball I go mournefor that (my deere ) 
the pale Moone Jbines by night: 

And when I wander here,and there 

I then do mojlgo right. 

JfTtnkers may haue teaue to Hue, 
and beare tbe Sow-skin Tow get. 

Then my account I well may giue, 
and in the Stockes auouch-it. 

My Traffickc is fiieetes : when the Kite builds, looke to 
Idler Linncn. My Father nam’d me tAutolictts, who be¬ 


ing (as I am) lyttcr’d vnder Mercuric, waTjip ~~? r - 
fnapper-vp ofvneonfidered trifles; With D V e °i a 
I purchas’d this Caparilon,and my Reuennevv A 
Chcate. Gallo wes, and Knocke, are too powetf i ^ 
the Highway. Beating and hanging are’terrors * 1 " * ° n 

For the life to come, lflecpe out the thouchc of 0 " 1 '' 
prize, a prize. b A 

Enter Clowne. 

Clo. Let me fee, cuery Leauen-weather todde s 
tod yeeldes pound and oddc {billing: fif tccne . ,#Uer 7 
fliorne, what comes the wooll coo ? Ur| drc(j 

Aut . If the fprindge hold, the Cocke's mine. 

Clo. I cannot do’t without Compters. L ft 
what am I to buy for our Shccpc-fRcaring-Fcar T ?v.‘ CC ' 
pound of Sugar,flue pound of Currcnce, Rj ce .' i,, tec 
will this filler of mine do with Rice ? But rnv fatli i 
madcherMillrisofthe Fcafl,and Ihclayesiton ” 
hath made-mc four and twenty Nofc-gaycs for th ^ 
rers (three-man long-men, all, and very good onesH 
they arc moll of them Mcanes and Bafcs; but one P ^ 
tan amongll chem, and he fings Pfalnies to hornc-n ’ 
I muft haue Saffron to colour the Warden Pies v, 
Dates, none .‘that’s out of my note: Nutmego^f!” 1 
a Race or two ofGinger, but that I may bcoo e • p M; 
pound of Prewyns, and as many ofReyions o'th c,,!? UtC 

Aut. Oh,that euer I was borne. 

Clo' 1’th’name of me, 

Aut. Oh helpc me, hclpe mec: plucke but off ,U 
ragges : and then, death,death. 

Clo. Alacke poore foule, thou haft need of more n» 
to lay on thee,rather then haue thefe off. 

Aut. Oh fir, the loathfomnefle of them offend mt{ 
more then the ftripes 1 haue receiued, which are misl^ 
ones and millions. 

Clo. Alas poore man, a million of beating may come 
to a great matter. 

Aut . I am rob’d fir, and beaten: my money, a 
parrcll tanc from me,and thefe dcrcflablethingsputvp. 
on me. 

Clo. Wnat,by a borfe-man,or a foot-man? 

jiut. A footman (fweet fir) a footman. 

Clo. Indeed,he fhould be a footman, by the garment! 
hehasleft with thee: Ifthisbeea boriemansCoate, it 
hath i’eene very hot feruice. Lend me thy hand,He hclpe 
thee. Come,lcndmerhyhand, 

Aut. Oh good fir, tenderly,oh. 

Clo. Alas poore foule. 

Aut. Oh good fir, foftly, good fit: I feare (fir) my 
Ihouldct-hlade is out. 

Clo. How now? Canft Hand ? 

Aut. Softly,deere fir: good fir, foftly: you ha dw 
me a charitable office. 

Clo. Doeft lacke any mony ? I haue a little mony for 
thee. 

Aut. No,good fweet fir: no, I befeech you fir:I haue 
a Kinfman not paff three quarters of a mile hence, vnto 
whome I was going: Ifhall there haue money, or ante 
thing I want: Offer me no money I pray you, that killes 
my heart. . 

Clow. What manner of Fellow was heethat robbi 

you? , 

Aut t A fellow (fir) that I haue knowne to goe abo'i! 
withTroll-my-dames: I knew him once a feruant oft t 
Prince : I cannot tell good fir, for which of his Ver¬ 


tues it was. 
Court. 


but heewas certainely Whipt out 


(It 
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'Tuia vices you would fay: there’s no vertue whipt 
fh Court: they cherifh it to make it flay there; 
oUt ° fC >\vill no more but abide. 
ai)dy et viccs j woU ld fay (Sir.) I know this man well, 

uhme fincc an Ape*bearer, then a ProcefTo-leruer 
hebatn , enhcc com p a ftaMotionofthe Prodigall 
(^’dmarried a Tinkers wife, within a Mile where 
fonn , C ’ A, ndLiuinelyes; and(hauingflowncoucrma- 
^knauifh profeflions) he fctled onely in Rogue: fome 
n 'J , jiatolictu. 

CU Out vpon him : Prig, for my life Prigehc haunts 

, ‘ Faires.and Beare-baitings. 

" j ’ Vcrv true fir: he fir hee: that’s the Rogue that 
Mtfeinto this apparrell. 

Not 2 wore cowardly Rogue in all TSohcmia\ If 
yotihaid but look’d bigge, and fpit at him, hecld haue 

run X; j fflU ft confeffe to you(fir)I am no fighter: I am 
f lfc of heart that way,& that he knew I warrant him. 
i Ch. How do you now? 

jut. Sweet fir, much better then I was: I can (land, 
walke ; I will euen take my leaue of yoti,& pace fofe- 
l« towards myKinfnians. 

Clo. Shall I bring thee on the way? 

Jut. No, good fac’d fir, no fweci fir. 

Then fartheewell, I muft go buy Spices for cur 

fheepe-fhearing. Extt ' 

Jut. Profper you fweet fir. Yourpurfe lsnotnote- 
nough to purchafe your Spice: lie be with you at your 
Iheepe-fhearing too : If I make not this Cheat bring out 
another, and the fheerers proue fheepe,let me be vnrold, 
and my name put in the booke ofVcrtuc. 

Song. Iog-on Jog-on, the foot path way. 

Andmerrily hem the Stile-a : 

A merry heart goes all the day. 

Tour fad tyres in a tJMtle-a. Exit. 


Scena Qmrta . 


Enter FhrizaellfPerdit a,Shepherd,Clown* y Polixenes t Ca * 
mitlotMopfaSDorcaSsScruants y Auto lie w. 

Flo . Thefe your vnvfuall weeds, to each part of you 
Do’s giue a life: no Shepherdeffc, but Flora 
Peering in Aprils front. 1 This your Ihccpc-Ihearing, 

Is as a meeting of the petty Gods, 

‘ you the Queene on^. 

Pcrd. Sir: my gracious Lord, 

To chide atyour extreames, it not becomes me 2 
^On pardon, chat I name them:) your high fclfe 
Hie gracious marke o’tn’Land, you haueobfeur’d 
With a Swaines wearing : and me (poore lowly Maide ) 
Moft GodddTe.like prank’d vp: But that our Fcafts 
ncuery Meffe^haue folly; and the Feeders 
Digeft with a Cuftome, I fhould bMh 
To fee you fo at tyr’d : fworne I thinke, 

^ofhew my felfe a glafle. 

Flo, I blcffethe time^ 

Yhen my good Falcon, made her flight a-croffe 
ny Fathers ground. 

T Now Ioue affoord you caufe: 
o the difference forges dread (your Grcacnefle 


Hath not beene vs’d to feare:) euen now I trembl« 

To thinke your Father, by fome accidem 
Should paffe this way, as you did; Oh the Fates, 

How would he looke, to fee his vvorke, fo noble* 
Vildely bound vp ? What would he fay ? Or how - 
Should I (in thefe roy borrowed FlauntsJljchold 
The fternnefle of his prefcncc ? 

Flo. Apprehend 

Nothing but iollity: theGoddes thcmfelues 
(Hu mbling their Deities to louc) haue taken 
The flhapes of Beafts vpon them. Iupitcr, 

Became a Bull, and bellow'd: the greene Neptune 
A Ram, and bleated: and the Fire-roab'd-God 
Golden Apollo, a poore humble Swaine, 

As I feeme now. Their transformations. 

Were neuer for a pcccc of beauty * rarer, 

Nor in a way fo chafte : fincc my defires 
Run not before mine honor : nor my Lufls 
Burne hotter then my Faith. 

Perd. O but Sir, 

Your refolution cannot hold, when ’tis 
Oppos'd (as it muft be) by thpowre of theKing : 

One of thefe two muft be necessities, 

Which then will fpcake, that you muft change this pur- 
Or I my life. (pblfe, 

Flo. Thoudcer’ft Perdita, 

With thefe forc’d thoughts, T prethee darken not 
The Mirth o’th’Fcaft: Or He be thine (my Faire) 

Or not my Fathers. For I cannot be 
Mine owne, nor any thing to ary, if 
I be not thine. To this 1 am moft conftant. 

Though deftiny fay no. Be merry (Gentle) 

Strangle fuch thoughts as thefe,with any thing 
Thatyou behold the while. Your guefts are comming: 
Lift vp your countenance, as it were the day 
Of celebration of that nuptial!, which 
We two haue fworne fhall come. 

Perd. O Lady Fortune, 

Stand youaufpicious. 

Flo. See, your Guefts approach, 

Addreffe y our felfe to entertaine them fprightly* 

And let’s be red with mirth. 

Shep. Fy (daughter) when my old wifeliu’d: vpon 
This day, fbc was both Pander, Butler, Cooke, 

Both Dame and Seruant: Welcom'd all: feru’d all, 
Would fing her fong, and dance her turne: now hccre 
A cvpper end o’th Table; now, l’th middle : 

On his fhoulder, and his : her face o’firc 

With labour, and the thing fhe tooke to quench it 

She would to C3ch one fip. You arc retyred. 

As if you were a feafted one : and not 
The Hofttffe of the meeting: Pray you bid 
Thefe vnkno wne friends to’s Welcome, for it is 
A way to make vs better Ftiends,more knowne. 

Come, quench your blufhes* and preient your felfe 
That which you are, Miftris o’ch’Fcaft. Come on. 

And bid vs welcome to your fheepe-fhearing. 

As your good flocke fhall prolpcr. 

Perd. Sir,welcome: 

It is my Fathers will, I fliould take on mee 
The HoftctTefhip o'th’day: you’re welcome fir* 

Giue me thofe Flo wres there ( Dorcas .) Reucrend Sirs, 
For you, there’s Rofemary, and Rue, thche keepe 
Seeming, and fauour all the Winter long: 

Grace, and Remembrance be to you both. 

And welcome to our Shearing. 

Bb 2 Tol. 





































































